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IN PRIZES 


FOR ANYONE WHO 
CANNOT THINK OF 
THE WINNING TITLE 
OF THIS PICTURE 


Directions 
Inside 



















“This book should 

be in the hands of 
every automobile 
owner, whether 
the car is driven 
by him or not” 


AN AUTOMOBILE MANUFACTURER 


(Name on request) 


EVERYMAN’S GUIDE TO MOTOR EFFICIENCY 
By H. W. SLAUSON, MLE. 


The Author is one of the leading automotive engineers of the country; a former chairman of The Metropolitan Section of the Society of 
Automotive Engineers and an authority of national reputation. 


This is not a text-book, which need be studied and committed to memory—it is an illustrated reference book from which you will secure 
practical guidance, written in terms that are easily understood, on the care, maintenance and operation of all parts of your motor car. 


This new and enlarged edition also contains a comprehensive catalog of the leading American cars, fully illustrated, with prices and speci- 
fications, and many dramatic illustrations showing scenes in the manufacture of such cars. 


The “Trouble Finding Charts,” alone, are so comprehensible and practical that you will save, in minor repair bills, manv times the cost 


of this book. 

SECTION I SECTIONS 2 AND 3 The hatte SECTION 8 
The Engine Starting and Lighting he Brakes P The Private Garage 
Lubrication The Battery SECTION 4 SECTION 9 
Bearings and Their Adjustment The Generator and Starter The Steering Gear SEC rio} 
Cylinders and Pistons Bulbs and Wiring weet SECTION 5 How to Judge a Second-hand Car 
Valves The Transmission System The Tires - SECTION 10 
Timing G d Chai SECTION 6 Savi e Car by C: | Drivi 
Ignition ears an ains sy, so The Body, Top and Upholstery Saving the C ooh ry hs anne riving 
Carburetors The Front and Rear Axles SECTION 7 SECTION 11 
Cooling The Springs Keeping the Car Quiet What the Tires Do 


Lubricating Records, Trouble Finding Charts, Glossary of Automobile Words and Terms, N. A. C. C. Horse-power ratings, close-ups of 
Modern Car Manufacture, Current American Motor Car Specifications. 


Green Fabrikoid Art Binding, with Dull Gold Embossing—Size 514 x 71% inches, 448 pages, more than 300 illustrations, Good Paper, Clear 
Type—A Beautiful Book made to Give Practical Service. 


Sent Postpaid 


More than upon receipt of pein” Short-cuts 
. 0 
er ec sen $ 00 Maximum Mileage 
of the First Edition —_— is 
Sold 


Minimum Cost 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 


627 West 43d Street New York 





Convenient coupon, for your use in ordering, on page 32 


JUDGE, Volume 89, No. 2303, December 19, 1925. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, at the Post-Office at New York City, N. Y., under Act of March 3, 1879. $5.00 a year. 15c a copy 
Published Weekly and copyrighted 1925 by Leslie-Judge Co., in the U. S. and Great Britain; Douglas H. Cooke, President: Kendall Banning, Norman Anthony, Vice-Presidents; Joseph T. Com 
Ass’t Treasurer and Ass’t Secretary; William Morrie Hotghton, Secretary; 627 West 43d St., New York, N. Y. Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing 
Jupce is protected under the provisions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U. S. ; 
For advertising rates address E. R. Crowe & Company, Inc., New York: 25 Vanderbilt Avenue. Chicago: 225 North Michigan Avenue. 
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GREAT $99,000 TITLE CONTEST! 
PRIZES FOR EVERYONE! TRY AND GET ONE! 

First Prize—$77,000 to the one who cannot guess the title of the cover on 
this issue. 

Second Prize—$66,000.06. Third Prize—$55,000.05 10,000 Fourth Prizes of 
$33.33 each! 

CONDITIONS—IF ANY 

Should two or more persons be unable to guess the same winning title, they would be 
terribly dumb! 
The contest closes day before yesterday, Eastern Standard Time. 
The winners will not be announced in the next issue. 
Study the girl, study the cat. What is it the cat has in its mouth? 

After you are convinced you are unable to guess the title, write a ten-word essay on why 
JuDGE is the World’s Wittiest Weekly and read it aloud on some prominent street corner. 
DON’T FORGET—CONTEST CLOSES DAY BEFORE YESTERDAY! 

TAB A) 
GRAND CASH 
PRIZES gg y 
LIMERICKS 

| PATSSING WoRD 
CONTEST 
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“Neat door. I’m the puzzle editor here.” 
“Just the man! Been trying to find the news in this sheet, can you help me?” 
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WHO HAS THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
SET OF FALSE TEETH IN AMERICA? 


THE FINAL AWARDS IN Juper’s GREAT $50,000 CONTEST! | 


Thousands of sets of false teeth were sent in and two of the judges were bit seriously 
in deciding the awards but, take it all in all, Jupae’s contest was a great success! 














ae 














SECOND PRIZE 


Erasmus P. Click of Yonkers, N. Y., 
who wins the toothsome prize of $15,000. 

















THE WINNER \ 


THE TEETH-> 
Amos J. Gumm of Peoria, IIl., who is 


the happy possessor of a check for $25,000 
which he can’t cash. 





















THIRD PRIZE 


Lucy Molar of Dayton, Tenn., seems 
very happy over her prize of $10,000. 




















Cuthbert Cuspid of New Hallie Tosis of Brooklyn, 
York, N. Y., one of the runners- N. Y., was another close com- 
up, says “Better luck next time.” petitor. 
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* WHO HAS THE KINDEST FACE IN AMERICA? 


; THE FINAL AWARDS IN JUDGE’S GREAT $50,000 CONTEST! 


$ 


Juvcer’s GREAT KIND 
FACE CONTEST WAS 
AN UNEQUALED SUC- 
CESS AND THE RESULT 
WILL PROBABLY BE A 
GREAT SURPRISE TO 
OUR READERS ALL 
OVER THE WORLD, IN- 
CLUDING THE SCAN- 
DINAVIAN. 





THOUSANDS OF PHO- 
TOGRAPHS WERE 
SENT IN AND IT TOOK 
THE TEN JUDGES 
FOUR DAYS AND 
NIGHTS TO DECIDE ON 
FANNY AS THEY HESI- 
TATED ABOUT AWARD- 
ING THE COVETED 
PRIZE TO A COW. 








THE WINNER 
Fanny, owned by Mrs. Amos 
J. Spudd of Four Corners, 
N. H., gets the coveted first prize 
of $20,000. 


Fanny has already signed a 
five year contract to appear 


THIRD PRIZE 


Anastatia K. Perkins of 
Buffalo, N. Y., won the coveted 


SECOND PRIZE 
Oscar P. Smelt of Wichita, 
Kans., won the coveted $15,000. 
, 10,000. 
“I am overjoyed at the result,” prine of aie 
writes Oscar, “and I think Anastatia is president of the 


Juper is a wonderful magaz- ‘: Hg hee ‘Be ”, “Good Deed” Club and her face 
zine.” . a t x ‘ reflects a soul of kindness. 


Marion Hunter of Montclair, 
N.J., won the coveted fourth 
prize of $5,000. 
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PICTURE CONTEST OPEN TO EVERYBODY! 
If you can make these ends meet—you don’t need any of our money! 


FEKS y 





XYZ 03! %H Bah! 


Only 365 Days Left to Win 
$10,000 in Prizes! 


Make Up a Thirteen-word Sentence 
About Jupce Using the Above 
Letters! Here’s the Problem 


Ts famous phrase XYZ 03! .. 

0/0 H BAH! contains thirteen 
letters. Using each of these letters 
as the first letter of a word, work 
outa sentenceabout JUDGE and, mind 
you, say something nice! 

What you need to know about 
JupGE to enter the $10,000 Prize 
Contest. 

1. That it’s a very very funny 
magazine. 

2. That it comes out every Thurs- 
day. 

3. That it costs 15 cents. 

4. That it’s The World’s Wittiest 
Weekly. 

NOW GO AHEAD! 











WATCH YOUR BILLS $10! 











WATCH YOUR $100 BILLS!! 


If you get one that has the magic words United States of America 
on it, mail it to JUDGE and you will receive a prize of 





WATCH YOUR BILLS 

















Should a 
Mother Tell? 


What? 


We Don’t Know! 


Fifty Cash Prizes! 























Answers must be at least 50,000 words 
long and written in Latin or Greek on 
a post card. Send in as many answers 
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as you like! SPORT CONTEST OPEN TO ALL SPORTS 


The Great “Should a Mother Tell” See if you can get these fellows into the squared circle—and send the 


Contest Is On! 
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* | Have You One of the Lucky $100 Bills? 
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answer to the New York Boxing Commission. 
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FIFTY CASH 
PRIZES FOR 
EMBARRASSING 
MOMENTS! 
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a Have You Ever Had an Embarrassing 

nd $ Moment? Of Course You Have ! 
It May Be Worth Thousands 

ut $ of Dollars to You and then 

bee Again It May Not! 


ny Were your “Embarrassing 
Moments” on both sides of the 

rs- paper and don’t send it in to the 
“Embarrassing Moment” Editor, 

care Jupce. Here are a few that 

ast have not been received up to date: 


One day I was walking down Fifth 
avenue, when suddenly I discovered 
that all I had on was my underwear. 
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¢ Youcan imagine my embarrassment! 
Pror. Buus, Plainfield, N. J. 
> The other day in the subway a man 
¢ approached me and said, “Madam, 
$ do you believe in Santa Claus?” 


Suddenly I realized that he was deaf 
and dumb and I felt just awful! 
KaTHERINE Apams, Yonkers, N. Y. 
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Maybe you'll be one of the lucky ones! 
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What's wrong with this picture? 


The other day I was having tea 


at the Biltmore with my boy friend 
when my husband came in and shot 
him. 
speak. Marton Haste, New York 


I was just too embarrassed to 





EASY MONEY! 


Attired in a blue bonnet, tight-fitting 


bodice, long white whiskers and a hoopskirt, Sozeur Old-Man will start from our 
i$ office and cross the country scattering Confederate money! 


‘atch for him! 


5 


I was riding in the street car the 
other day with my little ten-year-old 
girl, when suddenly she spoke to me 
so the whole car could hear: “Gosh, 
ma! but that last cocktail had an 
awful wallop!” I was terribly em- 
barrassed. 


Mrs. H. I. Stepper, Flushing, L. I. 


The other evening the preacher was 
having dinner with us when the in- 
stallment man came and took the 
dining-room table away. I was 
mortified to death. 

Mrs. Harpprest, Dunn street, New 
York City. 


Last week I gave a friend of mine 
a bottle of Scotch for his brithday. 
I met him yesterday and he couldn’t 
see me. Imagine my embarrass- 
ment. ; 
Percy Crossy,: Douglaston, L. I. 


The other day I borrowed $25 
from a friend and the evening I met 
him in a cabaret I was terribly 
embarrassed because I was with his 
wife. 


J. Apams, Montclair, N. J. 
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JUDGE’S GREAT BEAUTY AND BRAINS | 


CONTEST! 
GO IN THE MOVIES! BECOME A STAR! 


Where Is the Most Beautiful Brainy Girl in the World! 


JUDGE WANTS TO FIND HER! 


She will be given a CASH PRIZE of $50,000 in Confederate money and a FORTY 
YEAR CONTRACT TO STAR IN THE MOVIES! 


Come on girls, fill out the questionnaire and send it in with your photo. Here are some of the 
entries up'to date. 














Beauty and Brains 
Questionnaire 


Who is the President of the 


eee eee ee eee 





Where does the sun rise?—E. , 
Edith Gwinny, 103d ; Dotty Van Hutton, 


y Brooklyn, N.Y. 
at,, New York City. How much is 22 2?—F : 















eee 


If a boy had six apples and 
he gave three to his sister, how 
many would he have? —T 


eeeene 
















Natalie Ropp, \eq 
Houston, Tez. 






@| Margaret Hof- 
¥) Aen, Dubuque, Ia. 


Right— 
Margaret 
Sarle, New 
York City. 


Troy,N.Y. L 














ttle Public Library 
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What Is Right with This Picture? 


$795,000.06 In Cash To Be Given Away! 


DIRECTIONS 
Study the picture carefully! See what you can find that’s right! You may win one of the 


10,000 PRIZES! 
CONTEST CLOSES APRIL 1, 4536 

















JUDGE’S GREAT BEAUTY AND BRAINS. 


CONTEST! 
GO IN THE MOVIES! BECOME A STAR! 


Where Is the Most Beautiful Brainy Girl in the World! 


JUDGE WANTS TO FIND HER! 


She will be given a CASH PRIZE of $50,000 in Confederate money and a FORTY 
YEAR CONTRACT TO STAR IN THE MOVIES! 


Come on girls, fill out the questionnaire and send it in with your photo. Here are some of the 
entries up'to date. 














Beauty and Brains 
Questionnaire 


Who is the President of the 
United States?>—C........... 


What is the Capitol of the 





Where does the sun rise?—E . Dotty Van Hutton, 


Edith Gwinny, 103d Brooklyn, N.Y. 


st,, New York City. 










How much is 2 x 2?—F..... 


If a boy had six apples and 
he gave three to his sister, how 











Natalie Ropp, 
Houston, Tex. 


Right— 
Margaret 
Sarle, New 
York City. 
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What Is Right with This Picture? 


$795,000.06 In Cash To Be Given Away! 


DIRECTIONS 
Study the picture carefully! See what you can find that’s right! You may win one of the 


10,000 PRIZES! 
CONTEST CLOSES APRIL 1, 4536 














THE PRIZE WINNERS 
OF JUDGE’S GREAT 


$50,000 BRAVERY CONTEST}, 


Each Week JUDGE Gives Away Five Prizes of $10,000 Each 


for Acts of Bravery! 


Yes, IT DOES! 











What is the bravest thing you ever did? 


Send in your photograph with the details 


and a fifty thousand word essay written in Sanscrit on what you think of Jupas. 
Each bravery experience must be signed by thirteen notaries public. 


K’S PRIZE WINNER§ 


HERE 


Morris Hoton of Grand Rapids, 
Mich., captured the first of Jupcr’s 
$10,000 Bravery Awards by saying 
he didn’t believe in Santy Claus in 
Dayton, Tenn. 


ARE THIS WEE 


C. C. Mansfield of New York 
City, is the proud possessor of one 
of JuvaeE’s $10,000 Bravery Checks 
because he told his wife he didn’t 
like her new hat. 


Isadore Goldstein (left) of Far 
Rockaway, N. Y., received one of 
JupGe’s $10,000 Bravery Awards 
for refereeing a ball game between 
the Ku Klux Klan and the Knights 
of Columbus. 


Gladys Applesauce (right), five 
year old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
A. P. Applesauce of Brooklyn, 
N. Y., admitted her mother wrote 
all her poems. She got the $10,000! 


Edward Stanton of Gloversville, 
N. Y., romped away with the third 
$10,000 Bravery Check because 
he said he had never heard of H. L, 
Mencken. 














~IUDGE’S GREAT PICTURE CONTEST! 










CASH PRIZES FOR 
BRIGHT SAYINGS 
_OF CHILDREN! 


Surely your little boy or girl has 
said something cute lately! Jot it 
down and don’t send it in! 


YOU MAY WIN A PRIZE 
AND 
OUR UNDYING THANKS! 














THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS GIVEN AWAY! 


CASH PRIZES! 
FOR THE BEST LETTER 
TO SANTA CLAUS! 


This contest is limited to little kiddies 
under two years of age. 
In awarding the $50,000 in prizes the 
following things will be taken into 
consideration: 

“Legibility of Handwriting.” 

“Grade of Note Paper.” 

“Number of bon mots.” 





oe le “¢ - & 
% as ae 
7 ws * a ee 
G. ae 


IicAN YOU REARRANGE THESE PHOTOS 


SO AS TO 


GET THREE PRESIDENTS OF THE UNITED STATES? 


IF YOU CAN’T SEND FOR OUR APPLICATION BLANK FOR BLATZ’S SCHOOL 
FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN 








CASH PRIZES! 


“WHAT IS THE GREATEST 
HUMOROUS WEEKLY IN 
THE WORLD AND WHY?” 


Answers must be limited to five (5) 
letters, the first one of which must 


be J and the last one an E. 


SEND IN AS MANY ANSWERS 
AS YOU LIKE! 
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Jefferson Humpkin, win- Catherine McNamara, win- Uncle Joe Sassafras, win- Albermarle Zoopus, win- 
ner of Jupae’s $1,000 “i” ner of JupaE’s $1,000 miss- ner of Junar’s $1,000 ner of Jupar’s $1,000 “How 
dotting contest. ing letter “apple-sauce” contest. “2 x 2=?” contest. many lives has a cat” contest. 
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THE WINNING LETTERS IN THE GREAT 
“IS PROHIBITION A SUCCESS?” CONTEST 


FIRST PRIZE 
Won by Alan Mooney, 
New Rochelle, N. Y; 

1—Prohibition is a glorious suc- 
cess. Look at me. Before Vol- 
stead I was an armature winder. 
Now I have a different car for every 
day in the week. Furthermore, I 
am sending my boys through college. 
Then, too, I am thrown into inti- 
mate contact with the best families 
in the county. This latter, however, 
I attribute partly to the fact that I 
handle only the bcst stuff. Long 
live the Eighteenth. 


SECOND PRIZE 
Won by Clive Wood, 
Rochester, N. Y. 
2—Prohibition has made good. 


‘Anything that glorifies so typically 


American an institution as the cellar 
deserves our hearty support. And 
it has stimulated business. I am a 


pencil manufacturer, and have built 
threeadditionsto my plant since1919. 
I am thinking seriously at the pres- 
ent time of branching out into the 


tin-cup business. Volstead forever! — 


THIRD PRIZE 
Won by Hussey Hoff, 
Fredonia, N. Y. 

3—Prohibition is a life-saver. I 
am a contributer to humorous week- 
lies. I tremble lest the country be 
ill-advised enough to restore the old 
régime. My income, which used to 
stay close to the decimal point, has 
crept steadily to the left. So much 
so that I never hear the odious name 
of humorist any more. Folks speak 
of me asa writer . . . I am trying 
to think of an appropriate Latin 
greeting to Prohibition. But the 
only Latin word that I can recall is 
hic . . . However, that will 
do quite well. G. A. Paravicini 


JUDGE’S GREAT 











MYSTERY CONTEST! 


» 
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WHICH OF THESE GI 


RLS 


IS GLORIA SWANSON? 


Send $10 for Particulars! 


$$5$$5 


THOUSANDS 
OF DOLLARS * 
THROWN AWAY! 


























CAN YOU DISCERN 

THE FOLLOWING OB- 

JECTS IN THE ABOVE 
PICTURE? 


WE CAN’T! 


fr length portrait of President 
Coolidge. 

Map of Ireland. 

Jack Dempsey. 

Two other fellows. 

A cow. 

A horse. 

A dog. 

A cat. 

Pat and Mike. 

So’s your old man. 

And anything else you can think 
of. 

Send no money! 
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WHO’S WHO AMONG THE PRIZE WINNERS” 


“Operty of 


























Above: Adolphus K. Gleek, un- 
equaled Kute Kracks from the Kiddies 
producer, in the midst of his factory— 
which he contemplates expanding once 
more in the spring. Inset: Mrs. 


Gleek, ta quite a bit of Mr. 
Gleek’ s Eng he modestly admits, is 
due. 


Right: Miss pe Brookles (for- 
merly Mrs. “ Brookles Smythe), 
winner of the A 2 Sr what not— 
coveted first prize in the recent Younger 
Sets Marital Marathon—which she won 
with a record of three months, to the 
day, Inset: Mrs. “Babe” Bip, who 
was disqualified for holding. 









































































Left: J. Anonymous Jones, victor in the 
big Bond-Salesmen’s contest for a new 


irit of Present-day America; for sazo- 

, for country and for Yale.” Mr. 
Jones won by pleving the preamble to the 
Constitution, Darwin's “Descent of Man,” 
a siphon and three highballs, backward and 
funnier. On the $100,000.13 thus earned 
(the 18c. is to cover cost of mailing), Mr. 
Jones plans to see Naple’s and temain. 


Right: Mr. America, consistent Boob Prize 
winner, 1900-1925. With 10 kinds of pro- 
hibition put over on him, 20 kinds of cen- 
sorship, income tax publicity, permanent 
crime waves, the Ku Klux, Fundamentalism, 
Oil Grabs, Florida real estate and Service— 
Mr. America justi feels that his title is un- 
questionable, A ‘ied we heartily agree. 


il 


Above: Mrs. Algernon Plipp-Plopp, 
big catch-as-catch-can winner of t tthe 
year, with three Miss America prizes; 
one gum-wrestling, one coast-to-coast 
hat-carrying, and four home-grown 
pumpkin prizes to her credit. Mrs. 


Plipp-P. is now entered for the 
short-haired Pekinese contest. “I am 
just a plain home body,” confesses 


Mrs. P.-P. shyly, summing it all up, 


“and am happiest there, with my kiddies 
and grand-kiddies and great-grand- 
kiddies lastered about my knee.” 
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Prize Winners 


whom we should love to present a fresh brown derby. 
We refer to Comrade Kellogg, Secretary of State 
and to the bounding Wilbur, Secretary of the Navy. 
Perhaps we should call him the rebounding Wilbur now 
that he has declined to become Chief Justice of California. 
There is some excuse for Wilbur. Every Secretary of 
the Navy that we can remember has been something of 
an ass, beginning with George von L. Meyer and including 
Josephus Daniels and the unfortunate Denby. Wilbur, 
therefore, has a wealth of precedent in his favor. Also, 
it may have occurred to him that to have other than an ass 
as Secretary of the Navy would change the 5-5-3 ratio 
and so should not be thought of. 
But what shall we say of Kellogg? He has in his job 
a great tradition of constructive statesmanship to live 
up to, and we find him principally engaged in barring 
the gates to harmless would-be visitors like Saklatvala and 
the Countess Karolyi. About the countess he can find 
absolutely nothing to justify his action except the 2x- 
planation that the State Department was irritated by 
the behavior of her husband following his departure from 
America a year ago. You may have run across in your 
day one or more of that breed of ancient doorkeepers, 
who guard the stage entrances to theaters and look upon 
all comers with a suspicious and vindictive eye. Pleas 
and cajolery merely seem to strengthen their hostility and 
to give them a keener satisfaction in exercising their 
arbitrary authority. Kellogg is such a one. What a 
picture he makes, standing at the portals of his country 
beside the Goddess of Liberty! 
ete FH KH SH 
We SEEM to remember Mr. Coolidge’s telling The Amer- 
ican Legion at Omaha that after the war and its 
attendant intolerance “there should be an intellectual 
demobilization as well as a military demobilization.” 
Why not begin with Kellogg, or could you call that 
“imtellectual demobilization” ? 


[nice are two men in the Coolidge Cabinet to each of 


“The Vanishing American” 


T Moderation League, like the Federal Council of 

Churches, has had the temerity to tell the truth about 
Prohibition. Quite as a matter of course, therefore, it 
has incurred the abuse of the Methodist Board of Tem- 
perance, Prohibition and Public Morals and of Wayne B. 
Wheeler. The Board of Temperance, characteristically, 
dismisses the report of the League by pointing out that a 
majority of its directors and advisory board members 


are New Yorkers. Wayne B. Wheeler goes the Board 
one better by calling them Canadians. At least he says 
“the Moderation League is an imported Canadian wet 
organization advocating beer and light wines.” 

It is a safe bet that whoever resorts to epithets in an 
argument is getting the worst of it. But just for fun let 
us examine the names of some of these “foreigners” of 
the Moderation League who have dared to call in question 
the most sacred of our institutions. The list includes 
Austen Fox, Dr. Joseph A. Blake, Newcomb Carlton, Har- 
rington Emerson, Bishop Charles Fiske, James P. Holland, 
William Barclay Parsons, Dr. Henry Pritchett, William C. 
Redfield, Kermit Roosevelt, Elihu Root and plenty more 
of similar caliber and antecedents. It must be that the 
only American left in this country is Wayne B. Wheeler 
himself. 


News 


ount Lupwiec Satm von HoocstrakETEN, whoever 

he may be, married one of our rich men’s daughters. 
So his marital affairs are a subject of curiosity to all the 
prying, mentally retarded gossips and busybodies with 
whom our fair country fairly crawls. When the count 
with his mother arrived on this side recently he was met 
at Quarantine by a bevy of inquiring reporters repre- 
senting what are sometimes humorously termed “‘metro- 
politan” newspapers. At his request they submitted their 
questions in writing. Here they are: 

“Why are you coming here?” 

“Do you still love your wife?” 

“While you are here do you expect to see your wife 
and child?” 

“Ts your mother anxious to see her grandchild?” 

“Tf there is a divorce, will you ask for the custody of 
your child?” 

“Do you expect a reconciliation?” 

The only reason why this particular set of questions 
reads like a punch on the jaw is because it has been crys- 
tallized in writing. Interviews of this sort are an every- 
day commonplace with our newspapers, so much so that 
we have forgotten they are a direct assault on the privacy 
and dignity of the victim and a gross insult to us as readers. 
Do you wonder that, calloused as we are to such atrocities, 
we breed Ku Klux Klans to police our private domestic 
affairs and personal habits, or that as a people we consider 


_ it quite the thing to publish income tax returns, or to 


pass laws regulating personal taste and conduct? 
How infrequently now we hear that immortal line, 
“It’s none of your —— business!” 





W. M. H. 
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THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS JUDGE’S GREAT © 


GIVEN AWAY! LIMERICK | 
CONTEST! 





Thousands of Dollars Given $ 
Away for the Best Last 
Line for This 


Limerick 


There was an old man from Peru. 
There was an old man from Peru. 
There was an old man from Peru. 
There was 











Marquis of Queensbury. 
THE “HOMELY KIDDIES” CONTEST Golden. 
As you know, Jupee is holding a ““Homely Kiddies” contest. You'll have Iron. 
to go some to get your fist full of money—for here are the first two entrants. And what have you. 


Those Contest Blues 


L™ formerly free, and to say the least, 
savory 
Now is for me just a nightmare of slavery. 
Nights that were jovial, gay and hilarious 
Find me in contests now, varied and various. 
Burn low my candles with constantly dimmer 
winks, 
I, nearly frantic, write last lines for limericks. 
Coatless and vestless, I, minus my collar, will 
Search till the dawn for the Lucky Two- 
dollar Bill. 
Contests for singles and jingles and wittiness, 
Others for photos of feminine prettiness. 
Contests for writings adorably amorous, 
Sweet billets-doux romantically glamorous. 
Contests for amateur, home impresarios, 
Others for bald-headed, portly Lotharios— 
Contests for wise-cracks and prize-cracks and 


partisans— 
Others for fighters and writers and artisans. 
Contests historical—also rhetorical, 
Contests convivial, trite ones and trivial— 
Contests of mystery—contests of history— 
Merge in my mind in a mad, mocking 
medley— UN NAé 
Grip my poor soul with bewitchery deadly! Drver—Look here! A button in this soup! What's the idea? 
Sad, tho, my heart, when I cannot be in one— Drevomatic Manacer—My dear sir—allow me to congratulate you. 
And maybe, some day,I may actually win Each day we put one button in the soup and the lucky customer finding it 
one! Hugh Wood receives dessert free. 
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WHAT HAS JUST BEEN SAID? 


JUDGE’S Great $50,000 Picture Contest Is On! 


DIRECTIONS 
Study the picture closely, the girls, the hats, the wallpaper! Here are a few examples: 


Dolores—Where in hell’s the gin? 

Mabel—An’ I says to him, “Any gentleman what would 
make a wise crack like that ain’t no gentleman!”’ 

Olivette—Y ou said it, dearie! 

Myrtle—V1l tell the cockeyed world! 

Miullicent—The JunpcE sure is a laughable magazine! 


Now make some up yourselves! Easy work, short hours, ro pay! 


First PrizeE—One acre lot, Jippem Gables, Miami, Fla., worth $20,000! 


Seconp PrizeE—Harker Non-leakable Self-filling Fountain Pen, with four wheel 
brakes! 


Turrp PrizeE—One last year’s Calendar, in good condition. 
Fourts Prize—An empty bottle with a Gordon Label on it! 
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THE PRIZE WINNERS 


IN THE 


“WORST POETRY IN AMERICA” CONTEST 





WINNER OF THE 
FIRST PRIZE 


Rill Phosa, Williamsville, 
Bw. TF. 


FOURTH PRIZE 


Written by Gustave Glootz, elevator 
starter and husband. 


Dawn 
Beeates there a man with soul 


so dead? 
Shoot, if you must, this old bobbed 
head. 
Whose heart hath ne’er within him 
burned 
As four nice aces he has turned. 


FIFTH PRIZE 


Written by Anesthesia Blake, auth- 
or of “From the Heart of a Lettuce,” 
“Moonlight and Moonshine” and 
three other volumes of poetry. 


Life 


A REED, swaying in the breeze, 
Wounded moon, tremulous— 
Pan piping and rustles of thistle 
And two poached eggs on toast. 
The plaintive cry of the whoozis; 
Ah, my love, ’tis me— 
The age-old cry of the herring 
As it smokes in the factory. 
—That spells mother. 


W 


I drink in every word you speak 


FIRST PRIZE POEM 
To a Beer Bottle 


And Thursday in Japan, 


And so does your old man! 


Salami is not half so sweet— 


I have to laugh out loud; 


Pastrami rio more seems a treat 


And smoking ain’t allowed. 


SECOND PRIZE POEM 
The Frog’s Lament 


’M BLUE since you went away; 
The moon above, love, ain’t gay. 
We'll croon and spoon, I’m blue for 
you. 
“She may be your sister,” 
judge said, ““too—” 
*T was chilly so Willy said, “kerchoo!” 


the 





THIRD PRIZE WINNER 
Betty Blah ( five years old) 
of Plainfield, N. J. 


THIRD PRIZE 
The Mutability of Literature 


O* rrom the slopes of China, 
Or maybe Asia Minor 
Or possibly from “India’s sunny 
plain” — 
Or maybe from Savannah, 
Chicago or Havana 
Or—who can tell—it may just be 
Fort Wayne? 
Oh, did it come from Iceland, 
That frigid, rigid nice land— 
Or possibly from distant Montreal? 
In April or September— 
Or possibly December? 
It’s funny but I simply can’t 
recall! 


HEN it’s twilight on Gowanus Creek 





WINNER OF THE 
SECOND PRIZE 


J. Whuffleshirth of Green- 
wich Viliage, N. Y. 


SIXTH PRIZE 


The judges were compelled to award 
this prize to three thousand contestants, 
all of whom submitted the following 


original verse: 


AUGH and the world laughs with 
you— 
Snore and you sleep alone— 
For a flask of gin will let you in 
Where Volstead is unknown. 


HONORABLE MENTION 


Honorable mention should be 
given to some ambitious contestants, 
who, though they couldn’t win 
“The Worst Poetry in America” 
contest should, nevertheless, keep 
on, as their work shows great prom- 
ise. They are: Rudyard Kipling, 
Robert Service, Eddie Guest, Walt 
Mason, Will Shakespeare, Ed. Allen 
Poe, Eugene Field, Henry W. Long- 
fellow, Ralph W. Emerson and a 
few others. Keep it up, boys! 


Cyrano 
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JUDGING ‘be SHOWS = 





may have been married seven 

or eight times and may be the 
proud mother of fifteen or sixteen 
children, but just the same her play, 
“A Lady’s Virtue,” is an old maid’s 
play. It is the outstanding charac- 
teristic of a maiden lady that, if she 
thinks of sex at all, she thinks of it 
not in terms of its humor and its 
charm but only, because of her self- 
hornswoggled and envious view of it, 
in terms of the woe that it causes in 
the world. As a matter of fact, of 
course, Sex Causes no more woe in the 
world than tight shoes, soft coal or 
periodic colds in the head, but to the 
old maid it is responsible for almost 
all the disasters the world has known, 
with the single possible exception of 
the San Francisco earthquake. (I 
do not except the Chicago fire, as, 
in the old maid’s philosophy, that 
was caused by a cow suffering from 
suppressed desires.) 

Thus, in “A Lady’s Virtue” we 
have sex from caviare to Cointreau. 
The gabble begins when the curtain 
goes up and it is still going on in great 
style when the boy in the check-room 
takes the gum out of his mouth and 
gets ready to hand out the wrong 
overcoats. Sex, according to the 
author, is responsible for husbands 
leaving their wives, for wives leaving 
their husbands, for the high rent of 
bachelor apartments, for the thrill of 
aeroplaning, for the success of French 
concert singers, for trips to Europe, 
for the melancholia of rabbits, for 
bad plays, in short, for about every- 
thing awful but Morris Gest’s hat. 
The lecture is recited by the Nash 
sisters and Robert Warwick. Mary 
Nash, as the Gallic siren, uses a 
French accent with the accent on 
the first syllable; Florence Nash is 
about as well suited to the réle of the 
innocent young wife who longs for a 


F:: all I know, Rachel Crothers 





° by Georpe Jeam Nathan. 


“Young Woodley” (Belmont)—The sex life 
of Homo Britannicus, Jr. 


“The Green Hat” (Broadhurst)—Michael 


Arlen’s polished piffle. 


“Solid Ivory” (Central)—Dull stuff about 
baseball. 


“Princess Flavia” (Century)—One of the 
Shuberts’ best musical shows. 


“Easy Come, Easy Go” (Cohan)—Owen 
Davis still writing crook plays. . 


“Stolen Fruit” (Eltinge)—A sour one. 


“Antonia” (Empire)—Ditto. 


“Made in America” (Frolic)—Ditto fortis- 


simo. 


“Me” (Princess)—Metaphysical flapdoodle. | 


“The Enemy” (Times Square)—Channing 
Pollock now holds forth on the subject of war. 


“Arms and the Man” (Garrick)— One of 
Shaw's weak ones. 


“The Last of Mrs. Cheney” (Fulton)—Crook- 
dom in décolleté. 


“These Charming People” (Gaiety)—More 


of Arlen. 


“The Glase Slipper” (Guild)—Excellent play 


by Molnar. 


“The Deacon” (Harris)—Box-office stuff 


about a gambler. 


“American Born” (Hudson)—George M. 
Cohan versus spats and monocles. 


“Sunny” (New Amsterdam)—Marilyn Miller 
and a carnival of very good hoofing. 


“Androcles and the Lion” (Klaw)—One of 
Shaw’s best. 


“The Butter and Egg Man” (Longacre)— 
Diverting encyclopedia of Broadway nifties. 


“Naughty Cinderella” (Lyceum)—Irene Bor- | 


doni plus some fetching songs and a poor play. 
“Accused” (Belasco)—Guilty. 
“The Vortex” (Miller)—Hailed as a master- 
piece by reviewers who must have been 


drinking. 


“The Vagabond King” (Casino)—Praise- 
worthy musical comedy. 

“Craig’s Wife’ (Morosco)—Meritorious 
American play about the self-centered married 
woman. 


“Cradle Snatchers” (Music Box)—Some 
loud laughs. 


“A Man's Man” (49th Street)—Interesting 
play about humdrum Harlemites. 


“Twelve Miles Out” (Playhouse)—Bootlegger 
blood and thunder. 


“Young Blood” (Ritz)—See opposite. 





“Charlot Revue” (Selwyn)—Only fair this | 


year. 


“Outside Looking In” (39th Street)—Amus- 
ing hobo saga. 


“A Lady's Virtue” (Bijou)—Reviewed 
herein. 
































fling at romance as Sophie Tucker 
would be to Little Eva; and the M. 
Warwick is just the same as the M. 
Warwick always is, which is suffi- 
ciently explicit criticism. 


II 


ust as the betting odds reached 
3,000 to 1 that we were through 
with plays about the younger genera- 
tion, James Forbes came and sneaked 
up from behind with ““Young Blood,” 
which went and spoiled everything. 
So, I suppose, the thing has started 
all over again and we’ll now be get- 
ting younger generation plays at 
least once a week for the rest of the 
season. 

Forbes’ play is the kind in which 
the younger generation talk the slang 
of five years ago and in which the 
older generation pretend that the 
said slang is utterly beyond their 
comprehension. In addition, Forbes’ 
younger generation run in and out 
of the drawing-room carrying tennis 
rackets and are constantly in the act 
of lighting cigarettes which they take 
one puff at and then lay down in 
order to go on with their lines. 
The author tries so hard and so 
obviously to make his characters 
seem natural that they seem more 
like actors than they ordinarily 
would. The plot concerns a mother- 
less young boy whose father neglects 
him, who gets into amorous difficul- 
ties with the parlor-maid and who is 
saved by the quick wit of a flapper 
neighbor who has a yen for him. 
There are one or two well-written 
scenes, but the play in its entirety is 
stagey stuff. Eric Dressler and 
Helen Hayes give very good per- 
formances, however, as the boy and 
flapper master-mind respectively. 
This Dressler is the most likely 
juvenile I have observed in a long 
time. 

(Continued on page 30) 
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SOCIAL worker once told in my 
presence the story of a girl who 
had turned prostitute in order 

to send her young sister through col- 
lege. What interested me was not the 
story, in which I took little stock, 
but the sentimental respect of the 
social worker for such self-sacrifice. 
As well applaud a father for losing a 
leg to buy his child a bag of peanuts. 

A similar absence of perspective 
accounts for the vogue of that much 
overrated picture, “Stella Dallas” 
(I haven't read the book). In this 
picture a mother finally succumbs 
to a man she loathes that her 
daughter may marry into the Social 
Register. I say “succumbs,” but 
what she actually does is marry 
him, which is worse, though it gets 
her by the censors. As a matter of 
fact, this man she loathes—and 
marries—is the only honest and ad- 
mirable character in the drama, an 
unashamed vulgarian with the heart 
of a boy. The rest, with the excep- 





“The Knockout”—Milton Sills well cast as 
a gentleman pug. 


“Go West”—Buster Keaton and about three 
hearty laughs. 


_ “Compromise”—The poor little Rich girl 

in @ poorer picture, 

“The Vanishing American” —Especially rec- 
Jed to all dunt per here 








“Litile Annie "America’s sweet- 
heart at her sentimentalist. 


“A Regular Fellow”’—Gloriously amusing 
travesty on Prince of Wales et als. 


“The Dark Angel’’—A sentimental war pic- 
ture beautifully handled. 


“Souls for Satan”—You can laugh at it. 

“The Midshipman”—Annapolis as it ain't. 

“Seven Keys to Baldpate’—Douglas Mac- 
Lean does this famous comedy very well. 

“Lights of Old Broadway”—Marion Davies 
wo by an all-star cast including Thomas 
A. Edison, Roosevelt, Weber and Fields and 
Tony Pastor. 

“Bobbed Hair” —Pretty poor. 

“Classified” —Corinne Griffith and the three 
musketeers—Love, Virtue and Coincidence. 
_ “The Eagle” —Valentino with Russian dress- 
ing. 

“Stage Struck”—Gloria Swanson as a hash 
slinger in light comedy. 
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tion of Stella (Belle Bennett), are 
“nice” people—that is to say, mostly 
snobs and prigs. This is certainly 
true of Stephen Dallas, Stella’s first 
husband (Ronald Colman), whom we 
are plainly expected to sympathize 
with. Stella, too, would like to be 
“nice.” It is her pathetic effort to 
fulfill this ambition that we are asked 
to laugh at and her final renunciation 
to permit her daughter to make the 
grade that we are asked to cheer. 
Rah, rah, rah, Tripe! 


I’ you would see a picture to 

make you glad that motion pic- 
tures exist, go to see “The Big 
Parade.” Here is the World War 
reduced to intimate human terms, 
but shown, too, in mighty panoramic 
movement as only the screen can 
show such things. “The Big 
Parade” is quite as epic in its propor- 
tions as ““The Covered Wagon,” yet 
with story and panorama more 

(Continued on page 28) 





























“Jack won $10,000 in a bravery contest.” 
“Good heavens, who from?”’ 
“The bride’s father.” 
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Betty believes the fellows who built the 
Porte Guillame didn’t take any chances on 




















Betty says at Ponte des Minimes most of the big fish 
congregate in schools. She says they do that in America, too, 


anybody's doing any gate crashing. 

Betty observes that French | 
wives have to have a lot of yy 
pull to get along ; 
with their farmer _ 
husbands. IB] 


Betty knows now why 
the Greek in her home 
town restaurant used to 

ask her if she wanted 
=) spire cake for dessert. 


ee 





























































Tue Artist—I hear that Finchberg 
died of exhaustion at the meeting last 
night. 

Tue Mercuant—Yes, the chair- 
man asked him to put his suggestion 
in the form of a motion. 

—CAaLiIFoRNIA PELICAN 


Come to the Point 
“David, ver are my glasses?” 
“On your nose, fadder.” 

“Don’t be so indefinite.” 
—Columbia Jester 


Famous Smokes 
“Holy ... !’ (social profanity). 
The first ... 
Mt. Vesuvius. . 
“Got a... ?” (collegiate). 
“Fifty ...foradime?” (BULL!) 
—Notre Dame Juggler 


FAS 


Two’s company; three’s a witness. 
—Pitt Panther 





Pror.—Ever had economics? 


Fresuman—No/ 
and chicken poz. 
—Boston Beanpot 


Just measles 








Two in a Boat 
Secretary—I’m_ sorry, 
Dubbs is engaged. 
Salesman—Well, so am I, but I 
have to work just the same. 
—Penn Punch Bowl 
AAS 
“How did you keep your donation 
to the stadium a secret?” 
“T sent in an anonymous check.” 


—Pitt Panther 


but Mr. 





Doing things on a big scale. 
—CARNEGIE Puppet 


So That’s Why! 


No wonder our politics wreak with 
pollution, 
No wonder for evil we’re famed. 
For our government’s based on a 
Constitution— 
And even that was framed! 
—C.C. N.Y. Mercury 





—WiiuiaMs Purbit Cow 


SAS 


Tommy, back from his first foot- 
ball game, revamps his prayer: 
God bless pa, 
Gold bless ma, 
God bless Tommy, 
Rah, rah, rah! 
—M. I. T.Voo Doo 


Opportunity 

Bill knew a good thing when he 
saw it. Now was his chance; he 
had long waited for and expected 
this moment. It was the skin you 
love to touch, smooth and velvety, 
and a perfect shape. He knew his 
fortune would make many men envi- 
ous. It was the opportunity of a 
lifetime, and Bill was nobody’s fool— 
in fact he was a little faster than the 
average fellow. 

So he grabbed the pass and tore 
down the gridiron for a touchdown. 

—Denison Flamingo 








Wise—Does she look her age? 
Cracxer—No, she over looks i. 
—Téxas Rancer 
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“What's the penalty for bigamy?” 

“Two mothers-in-law.” 

—C. C. N. Y. Mercury 
SAP 

Prison Reformer (addressing con- 
vict)—My good man are you happy? 

Convict—Of course not. 

“But do you know that, ‘Stone 
walls and iron bars do not a prison 
make?’ ” 

“Then this warden has sure got me 
hypnotized.” —Centre Colonel 

FAS 


It seems there were two Irishmen, 
Pat and Mike. They met one day 
on the street and the following con- 
versation took place: 

“Pat, you owe me tin dollars.” 

“Begorra, Moike, this is the first 
time that two Irishmen named Pat 
and Mike ever met and there was 
no joke.” —Cornell Widow 








“Why so glum, Gertrude?” 

“Well, I got married for fun.” 

“Well?” 

“And now I am out of humor.” 
—S,. California Wampus 














Child’s Play. 
—Joun Hopkins Biack AND 
Bive Jay 


PAS 
She—Where were you last night? 
He—No place to speak of. 
—Washington Dirge 


























Pror.—Why weren’t you in class Monday? 
Stupe—I have an excuse, Sir. 
“Yes, I’ve seen her, and a pretty poor excuse, I calls it.” 


—WasHINGTON DircEe 











INNOCENT MurbdrerEer—What’s 
this all about, sheriff? 
ConscrENTIOUs SHERIFF—Do let 
me show you the hang of it. 
—CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


Evolution 


Darwinian disciples call a man 
an ape. I am content with hav- 
ing him a fish. In the first place, 
as the famous Greek tragedian, 
Euripides, said, “Man is a poor 
fish for having been born. He be- 
comes still poorer if he has to live.” 
If you must live in New York and 
patronize the subways, you’re nothing 
but a sardine. Try to acquire some 
land and you’re a land shark. Dance 
and you wriggle like an eel. Be a 
good sport and you’re a whale of a 
fine fellow. Kick a lot and you're 
a crab. Stick around and you be- 
come a lobster, until she shuts you 
up like a clam and tells you what a 
cheap skate you are. 

—N.Y.U. Medley 


R Raliad 


“Do you speak Bulgarian?” 
“No, not when ladies are present.” 
—California Pelican 
HHH 
“Don’t smoke and you'll come out 
better in the long run,” said the 
mother to the Marathon athlete. 
—Denison Flamingo 
AAS 


Kindly Old Lady—And what do 
you expect to be when you graduate? 

Two - time Freshman — A grand- 
father. —<Stevens Stone Mill 
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An Air Raid 


“@( ‘er station PUN,” Bertha said 

as I fiddled with the dials. 
“They always put on an interesting 
program.” And this is what hap- 
pened: 

“Good evening, all you folks out 
there. We are about to take the 
air with a vurry-vurry lovely pro- 
gram. I hope you'll like it. This 
is D. G. F. announcing for station 
PUN, operated by the ‘Wise Cracker 
Company,’ of Brooklyn, N. Y.., 
manufacturers of those vurry-vurry 
wunnerful little dog biscuits, the 
kind puppies cry for. 

“This first number on our vurry- 
vurry maahveluss program being 
broadcasted to-night through station 
PUN, the ‘Wise Cracker Co.,’ Brook- 
lyn, N. Y., will be “The Biscuit 
Boys’ in a suite of vurry-vurry 
clevah little songs, the first being, ‘I 
Asked Her to Hold My Hand and 
She Gave Me Lady Fingers.’ This 
is station PUN, the ‘Wise Cracker 
Co.,’ Brooklyn, N. Y., manufactur- 
ers of refined cookies and substantial 
oysterettes. Now we will hear “The 
Biscuit Boys’ sing one of their vurry- 
vurry remahkable little numbahs. 
Please stand-by for a minute while 
‘The Biscuit Boys’ finish chewing 
the vurry-vurry delicious ‘Marsh- 
mallow Mellows,’ manufactured ex- 
clusively by the ‘Wise Cracker Co.,’ 
of Brooklyn, N. Y., which they al- 
ways eat before singing to sweeten 
their voices. Is that right boys? 
The boys say yes. Now you will 
hear them sing a vurry-vurry in- 
turesting little numbah entitled 


= 


(what’s the name of that song, 
boys? What? ‘Brown Eyes Why 
Are You Blue?’) entitled ‘Oui, Oui 
We Need a Biscuit.’ 

“This is station PUN, the ‘Wise 
Cracker Co.,’ Brooklyn, N. Y. 
D. G. F. announcing. All right 
boys, let ‘er go. Before the boys 

t started, for the benefit of those 
who just happened to tune in, this 
is station PUN, the ‘Wise Cracker 
Co.,’ Brooklyn, N. Y., broadcasting 
direct from our daylight factory 
where we manufacture the best in 
cookiedom for people who care. 
The noise you hear is the turning 
of the ponderous wheels of the 
machinery that mixes the dough that 
is being made by this advertising— 
er, I should say, that mixes the 
dough that is being made into the 
many, many mahvelus biscuits, cook- 
ies and crackers that are so vurry- 
vurry deelishius. 

“Ask your dealer for ‘Wise 
Crackers,’ the Kind Mother Wishes 
She Made. This is station PUN the 
‘Wise Cracker Co.,’ Brooklyn, N. Y., 
broadcasting direct from their day- 
light factory, the music of their vur- 
ry-vurry wunnerful quartet, “The 
Biscuit Boys’ in a suite of songs, the 
first being ‘Where’s My Sweet, 
Sweet Cookie To-night?” D.G. F. 
announcing for station PUN, the 
‘Wise Cracker Co.,’ Brooklyn, N. Y. 

“Yes, indeed,” I said turning to 
Bertha and turning off the radio, 
“Station PUN certainly does put 
on an interesting program.” 

Carroll 








SaLEswomaNn—You know Bargin’s store serves tea every afternoon. 


CustomMER—Five o'clock? 
“No, 4.48 o'clock.” 


Add new expressions: “Financy 
that!” Translation: If Myrtle says 
to you, “Jackie just bought a Rolls- 
Royce.” You snap right back with 
“Financy that!” 


We hate to appear “What the 
young men will wearish” but as our 
old college chum Beaunash would 
say, “The tendency of the young 
man about town this season is to wear 
a soft shirt with his dinner clothes.” 


th 


And our famous “Ear to the 
Ground Department” has discovered 
one of the reasons why the YMAT 
goes out to dine in a soft shirt. With 
so many costume balls going on the 
aforesaid YMAT may decide to go 
at the last moment and what does 
he do? “T’ll bite,” say you. 


— 


He takes his girl’s eyebrow pencil, 
blackens his eyebrows and gives him- 
self a mustache, uses his colored 
muffler for a turban, removes his 
coat and vest, throws his soft shirt 
open at the neck and presto! He’s 


a pirate! 
Caceaet 


Or, by wrapping the muffler 
around his waist, he’s a Spanish 
Don Juan! Take your cherce; and 
all this can be done in a taxi on the 
way to the ball! Ain’t this a 
wonderful age we’re living in! 


te 


N. B. No change in the “Six Best 
Steppers” this week. 


Grote 
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Real Estate Section 


ETER JAMES SMITH, the accom- 

plished realtor, smiled benevo- 
lently at the little blonde thing be- 
side him and stroked the sleeve of 
the soft, seal-skin coat she was 
wearing. 

“Heh, heh,” chuckled P. J., 
“little beauty, isn’t it?” 

“It’s stunning!” replied the girl, 
her soft eyes smiling into his. “It’s 
adorable.” 

“Looks good on you,” commented 
Mr. Smith. “Never saw a sweller 
one, if I do say so.” ; 

“There aren’t any,” asserted the 
girl. “It’s genuine seal-skin from 
top to bottom.” 

“Heh, heh,” said the eminent 
realtor, “I don’t mind spendin’ 
money, kid, for the right kind of 
stuff, don’t forget that.” 

“What do you suppose your wife 
will say when she finds out about it?” 

Peter James Smith winked signif- 
icantly. 

“She won’t find it out—for a 
while,” he replied. “Leave it to 
little old P. J. to keep a secret.” 

“But what,” continued the girl, 
“will she say when she does find 
out?” 

“Heh,” replied Smith, “the old 
girl’ll just about pass out, I suppose. 
No tellin’ what she’ll*say. I never 
had experience with her on this 
kind of stuff.” 

“You’re adorable!” exclaimed the 
blonde girl. 

“Why, I—” 

“By the way,” interrupted the 
girl, “shall we send it right out to 
you, or do you want us to keep it 
here at the store until her birthday?” 

E. M. Curtis 
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This tells the sad story of Oliver 
Lord— 

He walked rownd a street car in 
front of a Ford. 
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Battle cry of freedom: So’s yer 
old banl 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


Great Men I Have Known 


Ws you talk to him about the 

high cost of living he never 
says, “It’s a great life if you don’t 
weaken.” 

At the beach he doesn’t blurb: 
“Oh, the water’s warm when you 
get in it. It’s the air that’s cold.” 

When stumped for a retort he has 
never, “So’s your old man.” 

He can stand summer weather 
without using: “It isn’t the heat, 
it’s the humidity.” 

During the epidemic which struck 
the country two years ago, he never 
burst into song at the sight of 
bananas. 

Nor did he opine: “What this city 
needs is a few more subways.” 

Yes, he’s a great man, and it’s a 
pity he’s been in a deaf and dumb 
asylum all his life. J. J. James 
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RETURNED TRAVELER—Well, the human race is through. 


*‘What’s the trouble—another war started?” 
“No—the fifth man has got pyorrhea!” 




















What Does She Mean by those 
Yuletide Yesses? 


T was Christmas Eve and man’s inhuman- 

ity te man was a myth in which nobody 
put much stock In the Purple Room of 
the Hotel Fabian saxaphones moaned, trom- 
bones oom-pahed, and clarinets howled. 

The Purple Room was very popular and 
the chief reason for its fame stood gazing 
down at the dancers, moving his violin bow 
with an easy nonchalance. He was ve 
attractive and very young. He didn’t 
realize yet that he was a personage; that 
would come later. 

The dancers fascinated him. They were 
people from another world. Kronin, the 
manager of the Fabian, had told Hal that 
the slim little girl with the roving eyes was 
the great Wellington Damerest’s daughter 
Myrtle Hal gave her a thorough once over 
as she danced past him, and smiled at her. 


ing the next intermission a waiter 
beowsht Lins her note. 


“Get away as soon as you can and 
meet mein my car. It’s parked on the 
west side of the entrance.” 


Her license number followed and so did 
Hal. 


“Every man for himself,” he told the 

orchestra and strolled away for his debut 
into society... . 
If you’ve ever wondered how much a 
girl really means by what she says 
—and does—on Christmas Eve, you 
can find out by reading “Yuletide 
Yesses’”’ in the current issue Of 
Snappy Srorizs. 
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JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York, N.Y. 


I want JupcE for myself. 
I have checked below the 
offer | accept. 


Herewith is $1.00 (check, 
CHECK! cash, stamps, money-order) 
for 10 weeks of JUDGE. 


Herewith find $5.00 (check, 
cash, money-order) for one 
year's subscription to JUDGE. 


























An Interview With 
Turner T. Terney 


s I enrEeRED the home of Turner 

T. Terney, I realized imme- 
diately that it could only belong to a 
successful man. No person of 
moderate means could afford so 
many well-stocked ceflarettes. And 
indeed, I was right, for it was just 
as I thought when I entered the 
home of Turner T. Terney, “Inter- 
national Champion Page Turner,” 
“Veteran of Innumerable Piano 
Recitals” and “Idol of the Music 
Loving Throngs of Iceland, Blue 
Island, Staten Island, America and 
Yellowstone Park.” 

“Mr. Terney is practicing,” the 
butler advised me. “He always 
turns four or five hundred pages of 
an afternoon to keep his finger 
muscles from getting stiff and to 
keep his agility up to par. He’s 
worn out several telephone books, 
three sets of encyclopedia and an 
unabridged dictionary already this 
season, but he’ll be through the city 
directory in a few minutes, if you 
care to wait.” 

I glanced at the cellarettes and 
said I’d be only too happy to. 

I'd not had more than three high- 
balls when Mr. Terney came in 
(through the city directory), moving 
with that jaunty cartwheel motion 
that stamped him as one of the 
really active Rotarians of this 
country. He came to a halt in 
front of me, standing on his hands, 
but immediately noticed his error 
and hurriedly put himself right. 

“Mr. Terney,” I began, “I repre- 
sent one of this country’s leading 
musical journals, with a circulation 
well up in the exaggerations, “The 
Musical Sweet Potato, a Paper for 
People Who'll Puff.’ My object in 
calling upon you this afternoon was 
to learn the story and secret of your 
success, how you got your start, why 
some one didn’t stop you, what your 
opinion on the French debt and 
American skyscrapers is, how you 
like American women, where do we 
go from here, and how’s your Uncle?” 

“Very well,” answered Mr. Terney, 
placing the twinkle, that all suc- 
cessful men wear. when they are 
being interviewed, in his eye, where 
should I begin?” 

“Right here would be a good 
place,” I suggested, taking another 
look and another drink at one of the 
cellarettes. So Mr. Turner began 
his story, on the spot. 

“I was born on April 1, 1897. 
On April 1, 1898, I turned one. 
That was my first turn. From then 
on I just kept working up, up, up, 
turning here, and turning there until 
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here am the most successful turner 
' i ever played with. But 
| am getting ahead of my story. I 
must turn back.. , 
“First,” he continued, “in my very 
youth I started to learn to 
walk, realizing that if a man was 
ever going to be much of a success 
as a page turner he’d have to be 
able to walk on and off the platform 
in such a convincing way that the 
audience would think he was the one 
to be applauded. Even at that 
tender age I seemed to sense that 
crawling would not answer the 
requirements of the profession. I 
got some very excellent practice in 
turning during this period when I 
was learning to walk, as before I was 
able to do it anywhere nearly ap- 
proaching professional form I turned 
over any number of times.” 

“Any number?” I inquired. 

“Yes,” he answered smiling affably 
(however that is). 

“Then I'll have three,” I replied 
and walked over to one of the 
cellarettes. 

“Tt was not until I was twelve 
years old, however,” continued the 
great artist, “that I really got any 
worth-while turning experience, ex- 
perience I could put to use in prac- 
tical life. It was then that I joined 


the boy scouts and commenced 
doing a good turn daily. My turns 
got better and better until I was 
such a good turner that I became 
champion of my troop and realized 
that that was what I was cut out 
todo. Of course, in time, I outgrew 
the boy scouts (and here he laugh- 
ingly manipulated the twinkle in 
his eye) or rather I should say I 
outgrew the uniform. SoI became a 
chauffeur. I figured that turning 
from one-way streets into other way 
streets would furnish me with some 
valuable experience and invaluable 
practice. I was right. And so I 
suffered for my art. 

“It was not until a year later, 
however, that I achieved really 
championship page turning form and 
that was all due to one experience 
I had while serving in the capacity 
of taxi-driver. I turned left into a 
street that had a sign ‘No Left 
Hand Turns.’ This naturally 
brought me into direct contact with 
a great many interesting internes. 
And so you see me as I am, just a 
plain self-turned man. 

“Come let’s have another drink. 
I want to turn in early.” 

And here, for all practical pur- 
poses, the interview ended. 

Carroll Carroll 





He-—After all, where would woman be without her finery? 


She—Presumably in her bath. 


—London Opinion 








Science proves the danger 
ot bleeding gums 
aim a SS 









































= i of a nation, 
Pa gum defense the life 
‘Hof a tooth, On the 
gum line danger 
lies. If it shrinks 
through Pyorrhea 
decay strikes into 
the heart of the 
tooth, 


Beware of gum ten- 
derness that warns of 
Pyorrhea. Four out 
of five people over 

orty haveP yorrhea— 

many under fortyalso. 
Loosening teeth indi- 
cate Pyorrhea. Bleed- 
ing gums. too. Re 
member — these in- 
flamed, bleedinggums 
act as so many door- 
ways for disease 
germs to enter the 
system—infecting the 
joints or tonsils—or 
causing other ail- 
ments. 

Forhan’s positively 
prevents Pyorrhea, if 
used in time and 
used consistently. As 
it hardens the gums 
the teeth become 

mer. 


Brush your teeth 
with Forhan’s. It 
cleans the teeth 
scientufically 
them white and 
clean. 

If gum shr'nkage 
has om | set in, 
start using Forhan’s 
and consult a den- 
tist immediately for 
special treatment. 





FOR “tee 
TH E R.3.Forban'D'D.S. 
FORHAN CO. 


200 6th Ave.,N.Y. 
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“POPULAR RADIO is 
without question 

the best radio magazine” 
You will understand 
when you see it 

how very interesting 
and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 
radio receiving set 


and to every one 
considering the 


purchase of a set 
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ART PRINTS 
You 
Will Want 





“Oh, Mama!”’ 
By R. B. Futier 
A new child picture that has a very strong 
maternal appeal. Printed in four colors from 
original plates on heavy Art Mat size 11 x 14 


inc 
Prints will be carefully 
packed a sent post- 
paid upon receipt of 


50 cents each 
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“No Mother to Guide Her”’ 
By Enocn Bot_es 


An attractive reproduction in four colors, which 
ys that, even when alone and adrift a girl can 
make the best of a bad situation. A new Art Print 
from the original engravings printed on extra heavy 
Art Mat size 11 x 14 inches. 


Prints will be carefully 
backed and sent post- 
paid upon receipt of 


$1.00 each 


OTHER NEW ART PRINTS 
“Raising the Standards of Musical 


Comedy”...... 
“The Sea Hawk’"’ . 
“*Have a Look at apie 
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JUDGE 


ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 West 43d Street New York 




















Small Brother—Peggy’s expecting you to-night, Mr. Simpleigh. 


The Idiot—Really, my lad? 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 20) 


skillfully interwoven, more convinc- 
ing and far more exciting. Even 
the inevitable love interest running 
through it to the final and inevitable 
clinch can’t destroy the illusion that 
the actors are real doughboys. 
Laurence Stallings wrote the story. 
If you are familiar with the play, 
“What Price Glory?”, you will 
realize that no man writing to-day 
can compare with him for the crea- 
tion of soldiers. King Vidor did the 
directing. In the placards and an- 
nouncements he appears to get more 
credit for the picture than Stallings. 
Yet Stallings, after all, was the 
parent, wasn’t he, and Vidor merely 
the obstetrician? In any case, the 
doctor has done an excellent job. 
After him in the honors comes 
John Gilbert who forgets that he 
was ever a clothes horse and becomes 
a buck private without a false note. 
His is the principal réle. Quite ascon- 
vineing and only less important are 
“Slim” and “Bull” (Karl Dane and 
Tom O’Brien), his mates. Dane is a 
knockout! Even the officers are real. 
And Renee Adoree, as the sweetheart 
of the piece, almost justifies her hokum. 


Here’s a shilling. How do you know? 
Small Brother (beating a retreat)—’Cos she’s gone out! . 

















—Humorist 


Don’t miss it, boys and girls. [| 
Those of you who went to war will 
eat it alive, and those of you who 
didn’t—well, here’s your chance to |) 
go, with the least discomfort. 1 
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A scientist has stated that man 
runs faster than woman. But it’s 
astonishing the number of men who 
don’t take advantage of this natural 
gift. —Humorist 

SAD 
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One woman we know goes to the 
theater solely for the sake of get- 
ting new dress ideas. 

She has just sold her opera glasses 
and bought a microscope. | 
—Pink’Un | | 

| 
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Dennis—I hear your sister has got 
engaged to a struggling young 
barrister. 

Dick—Yes, he did struggle, but 
he didn’t get away. —Answers || 






Contest” 


“I contest liquor . 
in this drink.” 
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JUDGE FOR YOURSELF 





“By Their Fruits” 


Editors of Juvae: 
“gs Sirs: hes reading the contemptible letters 
written to F by these Anti-Everything and 


verybody le, I feel that it is about time for 
and aay pautiann of your fine periodical, to 
else that is handy, 


ick up their pens, or anythi 
pic th these “ba s” where they get off. 

Fortunately, I have yet to meet one of these 
crepe hangers, but judging from the sort of 
letters they compose for the benefit of us all [ 
imagine that they must be very queer looking speci- 
mens to behold, for their narrow-mindedness is 
so flagrantly narrow, that obviously their ears 
must touch. I am quite sure that they have 
never known the good in good nature, and I firmly 
believe if they ever laughed out loud they had an 

Appointing themselves, as they have, self-elected 
guardians of the lives of everyone who disagrees 
with their ingrown viewpoints—for others—the 
have solely demonstrated the worst sort of intol- 
erance, bigotry and hypocrisy. Some one said, 
“By their fruits you shall know them,” and judging 
from the odor of the vegetables they are throwing, 
as they harmlessly whizz past, only one conclusion 
can be made—and we don’t mean maybe. 

And that’s that! Here’s to you, Jupce! Ride 
those “broncos” ragged—they’re only wild about 
themselves! Sincerely, 


F. A. Suarez 
New York City. 
November 19, 1925. 


An Unanswerable Question 


To the Editors of Jupar: 

I have at last found a serious fault with Jupag, 
which I hope you will correct. It is no longer safe 
to quote from it and get away with clever things 
as own. Some bird now always pipes, “You 

t from Jupce”—“So and so said it,” or, 
‘on such and such page—it was good.” 

s w or ot I wish you would keep so 
many people from knowing your pow so I can 
go on enjoying a fine reputation. In case you are 
not interested in complying with my request, will 
you recommend me to some funny paper 
that is as good as Jupae and not so widely read? 

Thank you for some of your editorials. 


ie Minor 
New York City. 
November 14, 1925. 


Revue Comedian—The show’s going better. I got one really good laugh 


during that scene! 
Producer (disgustedly)—Laugh! 
show having hysterics! 


le 


He Likes Us, With Reservations 


Jupae: 

Dear Sir: I have been reading your paper for 
the last few months, and find in respect to humor 
and wit it is very good. 

That editorial, page is a disgrace to any paper, 
leave alone one that claims to be the world’s 
wittiest weekly. Take the hint and leave it out 
of your paper altogether. 

Concerning Prohibition and the stand you take 
on it, you are as far from right as your publication 
is from being a church paper. (I’m not referring 
to the R. C. Church). 

I am a Canadian and was brought up under the 
Union Jack, which is the symbol of British Free- 
dom. The province which I came from was 
twenty years ago as wet as the Atlantic. It was 
also, in some centers, as near hell on earth as there 
ever will be. That has all cleared off since Pro- 
hibition came into effect. 

It is all right for you Yanks to talk about 
freedom and the right to eat and drink what you 
please, etc., etc., and etc., but what about the 
other fellow who can’t stand his glass. 

other thing, why the are you so sore 
on anything Protestant? Leave off the Metho- 
dist for a while, a ive us some “blah” about the 
K. of his would indeed be a change. 
thing more, all the laws you kickers are nating 
about, weren’t they a through by a majority 
You sap heads are only the small minority, so if 
I were you I would dry up and go to Russia where 
there are no laws and where you will have un- 
limited freedom. I am, 

Peter R. Gunt 


Lower Saracen, N. Y. 
October 23, 1925. 

(Eprror’s Nore—Because we have objected to 
the tactics of the Methodist Board of Temperance, 
ete., = that make us “sore on anything Protes- 
tant” 


His Big Kick 
To the Editors of Jopae: 

Dear Sirs: I read JupGe because it is a humor- 
ous magazine and I pride myself on having a 
sense of humor. I appreciate the fact that I am 
not the only one affected in that way, but senses 
of humor vary so much. For instance, I get a 
big kick out of reading a letter like the one in your 
issue of October 10 signed Clarence W. Yergan, 
Cumberland, Md., or John Doe, Sharon, Pa. 

They, like all of us, are entitled to their point of 
view, but it isn’t pointed right. 

The Constitution of the United States was 
drawn up for everybody alike, and nobody is 
stopping a Protestant from being a Protestant; 
everybody is entitled to life, hberty and the 
pursuit of happiness in their own way (if it isn’t 
out of the way). But just as soon as a class of 
people take it upon themselves to make laws for 
all the people, such laws as they alone have been 
taught to believe in, then people like those that 
are managing JupDGE are needed to rouse the rest 
of us who are either asleep or are unconcerned. 
I for one am heartily in accord with Jupeé and 
wish it success. 

Yours till some of these blockheads get a little 
common sense driven into them, 

Morris Schwartz 
Youngstown, O. 
October 10, 1925. 





Why, that was the man who backed the 


—London Opinion 





“The magazine with the SILVER COVER” 





KENDALL BANNING 
Editor 


LAURENCE M. COCKADAY 
Technical Editor 


POPULAR RADIO, with which is com- 
bined ‘“‘The Wireless Age,” is pre-eminent 
in the field of Radio. Here you will find 
the romance as well as the practical and 
technical side of Radio. 


New subscribers may send $1.00 for a 5 months’ 
subscription 


POPULAR RADIO 
New York City 


SEASICK 


627 West 43d Street 





Stops and prevents the nausea of 
Sea, Train and Car Sickness. You 
can travel anywhere in any con- 
veyance through its use. 

7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
t or di on receipt of price 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., N. Y. 














To 


Your 
‘ skin can be 
x quickly cleared 
of Pimples, Black- 

heads, Acne Eruptions on 

the face or body, 

d Ecze’ Enl 


rs Itch 
an 


ma, ope Pores, - Oily 
or Shiny Skin. CLEAR-TONE has 
been Tried, Tested and Proven its merits 
in over 100,000 test cases. 


WRITE TODAY for my FREE 
Booklet—“A CLEAR-TONE 
SkIN”—telling how I cured 
myself after being afflicted for fifteen years, 
E. S. GIVENS 1224 Chemical Bidg. Kansas City, Mo. 

















No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters, 
sample 4 mail 25 cts. C. W. Abbott 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Isobel—Don’t be surprised if Tony proposes to you to-night? 
Do you think he will? 
When I refused him last night he said he didn’t care what became 


Trizie—Gracious! 


*T do. 
of him.” 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
Il 


“ME” is a stab at metaphysical 

drama that ends up as a pin 
prick. The scene is a lonely cabin 
in the Rocky Mountains and the 
to-do is about a tramp who kills a 
consumptive and inherits the latter’s 
will, soul and emotional kidneys. If 
I haven’t got the plot straight, it is 
less my fault than the fault of Henry 
Myers, the author. I paid close 
attention to the goings-on, but shiver 
these timbers, as we used to say in 
the old sea-faring days, if I could 
get the exact hang of them. 

The truth of the matter is that 
Myers himself doesn’t seem to have 
a wholly clear idea of what his play 
is about. This is perhaps due to the 
fact that he has tackled a theme that 
is a lot too big for him and that has 
tripped him up and landed him on 
his Little Winnie. The actors hired 
to retail the play rum those who 
played “The Last Night of Don 
Juan,” a hot race for the noise trophy. 
I haven’t heard so much yelling in a 
theater since the estimable Mlle. 
Yvonne LaTour ripped her tights in 
the Star Theater in Cleveland, O., 
back in 1902. 


IV 
“our Ivory,” by Theodore West- 


man, Jr., is a baseball play in 
which, at the moment the big game 





of the season is about to start, the 
manager of the home team dij. 
appears and his young daughtép 
takes his place on the coaching line, 
If you want to know any more about. 
it, now that you know this much, all 
I have to say is that you ate dumber 
than your wife thinks you are. 


Vv 


“Pan” is by Mr. Samuel Forrest, 
Mr. Forrest has for many years 
been the stage producer for Mr. 
Samuel H. Harris. Mr. Forrest has. 
thus devoted the major portion of 
his life to thinking in terms of actors, 
“Paid” shows the result. Its charac. 
ters are not human beings, but 
mummers. And its general aspect is 
precisely of the sort that is to be 
expected of a man whose outlook on 
life is through stage windows and 
whose background is less Nature's 
than the Joseph Wickes Studio’s, 
HASH 


It is said that suicide is less preva- 
lent in Mexico than anywhere elie, 
People don’t live there long enough, 
of course, to get tired of life. 


—London Opinion 


Answer to Last Week’s Puzzle 
























































































































































BIOINIE MEsITIRIALIClHiT —Humorist 
PIAINIE BJ BBR/ |B RO AAS 
RIA|K LE MH /OlK/ URL RE Tle Jerry—I like to hear that professor 
AIRIE MH! | INIGle MRIO|OMMP| Ie 
TITMEPIEICIAINMEF lolc RIL} lecture on chemistry. He brings 
THBPIOR cCiHMBPIOlC KiEIT things home to me that I have never 
LIAB | |O|\UBBWIALXBBS/TIO/P|S seen before. 
RIVIN OME SIATHIOT TINIE MCTATPIP wear Ehats matings Soaeeee 
SMol Cc PME MAINT MY IAIP laundry. —Vassar Vagabond 
MUIRIA|\OMBAIR| KEE C/O|DRRTIE FAP 
SMEE(cloli|sitisfiniolr|T omar The lady upstairs would make a 
ve oe eee aha good xylophone player. She’s hada 
MER EM MR OlPIEIREEIMIAIRIE lot of practice on the radiator. 
N\O|T\E BHU SBBLIONVIE 

SICIRIE /AIMIE |R O|WlA 
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Friend—I’m so glad your child is a boby—they’re much more amusing! 
Mother—He will be, I’m sure, when he can talk correctly. At present 
all his sentences are unfinished. This morning he got as far as “What disgiists 
me about the modern girl is—”’ and then went on playing. 
—London Mail 
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Winner of Draw Your Own Conclusions 


Contest No. 17 
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CANDY 
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Contest No. 17 








H. A. Brightly, 23 So. Euclid avenue, St. Louis, Mo. 


BLANCH IGS 
Blanch Inglis, Providence, R. I. 


Close Seconds 



























Notice to Judge 
Contributors 


O MANUSCRIPTS will be re- 
turned unless accompanied by 
stamped and addressed return 

envelope, and owing to the thousands 
of contributions sent into this office 
each week, it is impossible to enter 
into personal correspondence regard- 
ing therm. 

Do not enclose postage for FUNNY- 
BONES or EPILAUGHS as they will no’ 
be returned. 

In cases of duplication, the first one re- 
ceived will be accepted 

For prompt attention address manuscripts, 
in separate envelopes, to the following de- 
partments: 


Manuscripts—Literary Editor of Jupce, 


Funnybones—Funnybone Editor of 
JupceE, 


Epilaughs—Epilaugh Editor of JupcE, 


Crossword Puzzles—Crossword Puzzle 
itor of JUDGE. 


Lizzie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of 
JupDcE. 


627 West 43d Street, New York City 
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AFTER THE ‘BAWL WAS OvER- 








Wilbur Shaffer, Jamaica, N. Y. H.R. Boden, Melcher, Ia. Irving Pincus, New York City. 








~ Easy to Play 


Easy to Pay t 


y Saxophone 


Easiest of all instruments 


‘to play and one of the 
F utifu first 












also pictures of famous prof: an 
send r name foracopy. Mention any other tin 
which you may bei " 

BUE: ray wane | lg when wy td co. Mod 
oso ES deeeen* S* SOS s INDIANA 





A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 
Brooks Appliance, the 








Enlarged WNeosepores, Pim- 
ples, Blackheads, Red Nose 
Oily Skin, Sallow Complexion and 
other mi ble local skin affecti 
will be quickly remedied and over- 
come with M. i rilety’s A.B.A. Lo- 

the s in a clean 








No sticky or oily substance, but 

freshing and f t. Applied 
at night. A 3-02. bottle sent on 
re eint of $.75. Address M. Trilety, 
71 W.U. .. Binghamton, N.Y. 














hours 


‘Trace mig cunken two . and note a 
a ke le Ti Toate, Mo. 








HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


Feel Young~ 


Take care of your stomach and 
preserve your youth. 
HOSTETTER'S Celebrated 
Stomach Bitters tone up the 
digestive organs,stimulate Baan 
the appetite and promote 
a feeling of physical fit- 
ness, 








“DONT SHOUT 


“I can with the 
MORLEY" PHONE.” 


is in . weig 
No 


metal, wires nor rubber. Can 
be used 4 anyone, young 
or o 

Te Morley Phone for the 


DEAF 


is to the ears what glasses 
are to the eves. Write 
for Free Booklet con- 
taining testimonials of users 


all over the - It 
describes causes of deafness; tells be how and why 7 MORLEY 
PHONE relieves. Over 100,000 sold. 
The Morley Company, 10 South 18th St., Dept. 774, Philadelphia 


BOW LEGS? 


Our Garter (pat’ 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


If Legs Rend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 
It Holds Sox Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 























No Metal iastnae 
Free Booklet—Pilain led Envelo 
THE T. GARTER CO. 


Dept. 23 NEW LONDON, NEW HAMP. 


Use this Coupon 
for 


“EVERYMAN'S GUIDE 
MOTOR EFF ICIENCY” 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 
627 West 43d Street, New York 
Gentlemen: 

Enclosed herewith find $3.00 (check, 
cash or money order) for which send me 
a copy of H. W. Slauson’s “EvERYMAN’S 
Guipe T0 Motor EFFICIENCY” as de- 
scribed on the inside front cover of this 
issue of JUDGE. 
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See Inside Front Cover 
for 


Description of This Practical 
Motor Car Handbook 























Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 54 
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Submitted by Miss Rose Stine, Chillicothe, 0. 


Horizontal 


1. A lady of the east side. 
6. This comes after an old-fashioned Christmas 
Eve party. 


14. 
16. 
18. 
20. 
21. 


Something trousers should be kept in. 

This goes up in the air over radios. 
ree. 

You can get quite a kick out of this. 

Preposition. 


22. Something aviators like to keep. 


24, 


ems 


win a 


a 


32 


Perr 


39. 
41. 
43. 


BEBEE 


53. 
55. 
57. 
59. 


Something Scotchmen don’t do. 
Salted Geraniums (init.). 
French coin 


— gamblers have to do if they want to 


Slink. 
Proboscis, horn or beezer. 
Girl's name. 
This borders on the humerus. 
Parts of circles. 
pay 4 in Sicily. 
A deep sleep. 
Exclamation of the hard of hearing. 
To die (Scot.). 


. Vender of tagenes and shoe shines. 
. Transpose (abbr. 
. What follows ie you strike a match? 


A guy. 

Eats. 

Position of an unsuccessful prize fighter. 
This is often painted red. 





61. What a plumber does when he gets up at 
seven o’cl 

63. The kind of a hill that flivvers regret. 

65. This number of wives is one too many. 

66. Something girls would rather do than go 
fishing. 

67. Plural pronoun. 

69. Many a Puritan lost his head when his red- 
skinned brother insisted on taking this kind of a 
souvenir home. 

71. Senior (abbr.). 

72. Half of a printer’s measure. 

73. What lawyers match for a living. 

75. Same as twenty-four horizontal. 

77. Something doctors use to draw things out of 
their patients (sing.). 

79. What men become after they get over falling 
in love. 

81. These chickens have long necks. 

82. Thirteen to nineteen. 


Vertical 
2. Kitchén police (init.). 
3. Cause and effect of cross words. 
4. Something landlords can raise much easier 
than their tenants can. 





JupceE pays $25 for each puzzle printed. 


5. In Russia these are big cheeses. 
7. The villain speaks! 
8. A difficult thing to live up to (abbr.). 
9. This goes around a pupil. 
10. What a man does when he’s taking a bath 
and there’s no lock on the door. 
11. What old ladies do when they want some 
tatting. 
12. One thousand and fifty. 
13. Reconnoiterers. 
— What a wife makes if she can’t buy a new 
2. 
17. Something people squeeze to get pasted in 
the jaw. 
19. Chinese seventy-five cent pieces. 
21. What football players play for. 
23. This fellow knows what a “quick turnover” 
means. 
. Astool or small cushioned seat (pl.). 
. What a run-down pedestrian gets. 
. People go all to pieces over this (abbr.). 
. A Ku Klux policeman. 
. A continent (abbr.). 
A conjunction. 
A knockout. 
. These fellows went to France and fought 
for something or other (abbr.). 
42. Something robbers do for a living. 
45. Yale. 
47. This called the kettle black. 
49. The end of a good flivver. 
51. What an Irishman wants when he asks 
a question (abbr.). 
52. Upright. 
. A good place to go if you want to see snakes. 
. Restaurant owners. 
. To or not to, that is the question. 
. Feminine persuaders. 
. This fellow played his fiddle with great heat. 
What convicts do when they're convicted 
of murder. 
64. A flat fold. (Nothing to do with bill folds.) 
68. To engrave with acid. (Dora thinks this 
is something that should be scratched.) 
70. It’s quite easy to see through this. 
73. What gamblers do when they win a bet. 
74. This is found near the seashore. 
76. A little thing that is hard for golfers to get 
away from. 
77. The old block itself. 
78. A small State (abbr.). 
80. Royal Navy (init.). 
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DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


JUDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. The winning ending will be selected 
for its originality of idea, humor, and cleverness in drawing. 
Professional artists are barred. Draw your ending, in ink, on 
white paper, the same size as Space No. 4; or if you prefer, make 
your sketch right on No. 4 space, cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail 


to the D. Y. O. C. Editor, of JuDGE, 627 West 43d Street, New 
York, N. Y. 

Send as many “endings” as you wish, but none will be returned. 
Contest closes December 28. Winning ending appears in the 
issue of January 16. 
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Contest No. 21 


























“TALLY PREF?’ 


SMOKING ropace® 








